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THE TIDE WILL TURN.
The skipper 6tood oa tho windy pier.

" O mate," be said. " set every sail;
For loo is swee, if true and dear.

Out bitter is lore if love must fail."
No hum, skipper, to put to sea:

The wind is foul and the water low;
But the tide will turn if sou wait a wee.

And you'll set l'es' where you got 'JOB. "

The skipper turned again with a smile.
And he found bis love in a better mood;

For she bad had time to think the while.
I shall find ten worse for one as trood.

So the tide had turned, and be got "Yea."
The sails were filled and the wind was

fair. .
Don't limit the pleasant w rds. I pray;

They are for every one everywhere,

The tide will tnrn If you wait a wee,
And good's not lost if but defer'd:

Eupr osiug your plaus ba e gone
bon t flee away like a frighted bird.

av that you've asked a favor in vain.may be a better day.
The tide of fortune will turn ajrain.

And you'll get "Yea" where you got
"Say."

The tide will turn if the thing you mind

If j on seek and seek until you find.
Then jour labor will never be lost.

For u ailing is often working, you see.
And the water may nw be low.

The tide will turn if you bide a wee,
And you'll get "Yes" where you got

"So."
Mary A. Barr, in Harper's Weekly.

A COLLEGE EOMANCE.

A. Story of Love and Constitu-
tional History.

The lecture was just over. We four
girls, the lectured, were standing,
notebooks in hand, in a little group in
the corridor, talking in subdued tones,
consulting one another on a knotty
point in the history of grand jury. The
lecturer came out of the lecture-roo- m

and passed us. He bowed gravely as
he passed and went hastily down the
stairs, his college cap in his hand, his
long gown falling limply about his tall,
thin figure. We were silent until he
was out of sight; then our tongues
were loosened, and we no longer spoke
in subdued tones.

"Poor young man," said Lottie,
feelingly.

"He is grave as a judge," said Nell.
"That," said Claudia, weightily, "is

nervousness. He is nervous, girls
nervous of us."

But it was I who had most to say. I
leant against the balusters, with my
face towards the open door of the
lecture-roo- and gave the girls the
benefit of all my observations.

"Yes, ho is nervous," I said. "Poor
young man, he is shy! When I asked
him if the grand jury still existed he
blushed, girls oh, he is copper-colore- d

to start with, I know, but he
blushed through the copper-colo- r "

"For your ignorance, perhaps," sug-
gested Claudia.

"He is very shy," said I. "He is
not used, I expect, to teaching girls. He
can riot forget that we are girls. He
waited did you notice? until we had
left the room; the other lecturers stalk
out before us. I think he wanted to
open the door and to bow us out. Oh,
poor young man, he is shv! shy and
young"

The girls were frowning at me.
Claudia was touching my elbow, with
mjsterious meaning, on one side; Nell
ptillng my sleeve imperatively on the
other. Lottie formed her lins intn
a silent "hush."

-- any ana young very young
wnat is me matterf i said.

Nobody answered me. No answer,
indeed, was needed. At that moment
our lecturer passed us again, and went
back into the lecture-roo- He had
come up the stairs behind mo he must
have heard me. He seemed to glance
my way as he passed, lucre seemed
to be a twinkle in his gray-bin- e eves.
The girls moved slowly away, but Iturned precipitately and fled.

Past the lecture-roo- door, along
the corridor, rs I fled, to my own
little room tstudy, er and
reception-room- ) near the sky. I meantto work and took my Stubbs and turnedover its leaves, and found my place
hurriedly, with an unusual energy.
But work would not drive away the
remembrance of my unlucky speeches;
the sentences bore no meanino- - to me-- I

could not fix my attention onthe his-
tory of early Germanic institutions. Ishut up my Stubbs in despair; the girls
were plajing tennis in the courts be-
low; I seized my racket and ran swift-
ly down to join them. Tennis would
make me forget.

But if my thoughts were distractedfor an hour or two they attacked me
asram when the ramn wo mra t
stood before my glass and changed my
dress for dinner and grew rosy red asthe remembrance of mv words cameback. 1 had said that he had blushed
because I spoke to him I had saidthat he was shy I had implied that hewas shy of me because I was a girL Ishould never dare to speak to him orlook at him again. I had called him
copper-colore- d at least I might havespared him that reproach. I looked inthe glass at my own little face; it wasbrown as a berry-bro- wn bv nature inthe first place and made more brownby the summer sun and the breeze fromthe sea at home. His eyes were blueand his hair was fair. I was alto- -

Y"tu uutr, eyes, sKin, allrown alike. And I called him copper-colorcd!- -I

had called him
what else had I called him? 1 brusW
back my brown hair tightly and severe-
ly, Ued my soft silk sash with a jerkand
ranvdown to dinner witharush, hopingtoeseape from my thoughts again. Thegirls were as happy as usual They
could contemplate the situation tran-
quilly; it even afforded them amuse-
ment; they found something humorouBm my discomfiture. It was I, not they.
Whom he had overheard.

"We sat in a half circle on the floor
before the fire that night, in our pretty
bright dressing-gown- s, and drankcocoa and ate sweet biscuits before
going to bed. I was hostess. My
guests were merry, but I ht was
unusually silent and dopressed.

"After all," said Claudia, sensibly,
frying to comfort me "after alL what

Aid vnn tar. fHs? --Nothine' nothing
-- - j - j r o r?

rat all events that mattered. You said
he was voung; well, that is true, now
old, girls, do you imagine he is?"

"Twenty-five,- " said Lottie.
"Twenty-four,- " said .Nell.
"Very young," said Claudia, conclu-

sively.
"Then you called him shy well, he

is shy. You said ho blushed well, he
does blush."

"That is just it," I groaned. "It is
all so true."

"He will think you observant,"
said Nelly, nibbling the sugar from
her biscuit with slow epicurean enjoy-
ment

"He will think, at all events, thatyou
are interested in him," said Lottie,
cheerfully.

"In him a man!" I groaned, for a
girl who has tyrannized over eight ad-

miring brothers and been treated all
her life with deference by fond father
and uncles has an ungrateful scorn
for men. I had had no meek mother
and aunts and sisters to teach me nu--
niility as a becoming womanly virtue.

"Poor Cis poor Cicely!" said the
girls sympathetically. "And Saturday
is coming and you will be forced to
see him. Yon poor, poor Cicely!"

oaiuruay was cuiuim. ju
Wednesdav and Thursday and Friday
I went about with a constant conscious-
ness of Saturday's inevitable advance.
Our lecturer had stated that on Satur-
day afternoon he would be pleased to
go through our papers with us, to dis-
cuss points of interest, explain diffi-
culties, and remove possible miscon-
ceptions. We were to go to him sing-
ly. I was to go alone to the man who,
1 had 'said, was shy of me and thought
of me as a girl and could not forget
that I was a girl, whom 1 had called
copper-colore- d, who I had said blushed;
the thought was terrible.

Saturday came. The eirlswere cheer
ful. "Go first. Cis." they said "cro
first and get it over."

"Yes. I will trn first." T said. ttnt
when he came f faltered and put off
the evil moment, and Claudia, Nell and
Lottie all went in before me.

"He is not shy reported
Nell, on her return. "I think, Cis, that
we were mistaken about him. Or, per-
haps, he was under the impression
that we were learned girls; after our
papers and our chatter he knows ns
better and thinks very little of us. He
is solemn horribly solemn! And no
old man could be'severer. Oh; he is
quite at his ease."
xNell had reported truly. He was
quite at his ease. He rose when he
heard me, and looked at me calmly
enougn wnen ne snooK nanus.

"Miss Chrystal?" he said.
"Yes." 1 said, mecklv.
He touched a chair that stood beside

his at the table, and I sat down with a
feeling of obedience. His face was
grave, his manner, as Nell had said,
severe, I wondered how I could have
thought him nervous. He seated him-
self beside me, and drew a corrected
exercise toward him.

"This, I think, is your paper, Miss
Chrystal?"

"Yes," lsaid, in a small voice "I
I think so, Mr. Tudor."

He turned the pages slowly and
gravely. 1 sat looking down at my
hands folded meekly on the table and
uiu not see uis iace.

"Your first answer is is inade-cquate- ."

"The first part of Stubbs is is very
difficult," I said, venturing to look up.

There was a strange quick little
twinkh for a moment in his eyes as he
glanced at mc; but his lips did not
smile.

"In the next nuestion " he ci?il
slowly, "You confuse or seem to con-
fuse tWO thinfS. the CnnstitiiMnnc inrl
the Assize of Clarendon a slip, per-
haps?"

He was looking steadily and calmly
at mc, waiting. For the" first time in
my life I felt small and yountr and
meek. I forgot that I was nineteen
and no lenger a school-gir- l. I was
overwhelmed with a sense of mv own
ignorant "No it was not a slip," Isaid. "Constitutional history is quite
quite new to me."

"So I had gathered from your pa--

His very gravity and quietness
seomed like bitterest satire. He said
he did not grasp my theory here didnot follow my argument there. And Ihad had no theory I could not follow
my own argument He grew more
grave and quiet and slow. At last he
pushed back his chair a little and gave
me my paper folded,

"You will have to read very steadily.
Miss Chrystal."

"Yes," I said, in a small voice.
"For some months."
"Yes," I said again.
"The rest of the class are far ahead

of you."
"Yes yes I know," I said.
He seemed to have nothing more

wholesomely humiliating tn mi-- tn tq
and I understood thatthe interview
migntend, and rose to go. He rose,
too. immediately. Most of our lecturers
nodded at ua and sat still. Mr. Tudor
Conceded Somethincr tn mv
He stood where I stood, anil remained
standing as he continued to speak to
me. He threw out a crumb of praise.

"Your style is clear," he
"When you deal with subjects within
your grasp when you do not get outof your depth your style is clear de-
cidedly. Not an altogether historical
style, but lucid."

I felt that, on the whole, his blame
had been less humilating than this hispraise. He held nnpn t.h dnn. t- - .
and shook hands gravely with a quiet
smile.

"Good afternoon," he said.
"Good afternoon," I replied, and tfled.
The girls had invaded my study andwere lazily stretched on my bed and

window-se- at and rug waiting for me." Well?" they said.
I sat down beside Claudia on thehearthrug and mytore corrected pa-

per into small atoms and burnt them"I hate him," I said, poking the fire
vigorously and pushing the smoldering
paper into the flames "I hate him'
xieuiinks me conceited! He thinksme horrid! He tries to 1m Rit;vi ,
cause he thinks me puffed up. Helaughs at me I saw ir.in Mo ...
more than once always every time
1 looked at him. T cM t :j i
bltnhed I said he thonght mc as a signedlv.

to him. And he despises me! And he
will never, neer forget"

And there I'forgot that I belonged
to a family of boys where no one ever
wept, and burst into sudden tears; and
Claudia, Nell and Lottie fell to com-
forting me.

rr.
As the weeks went on I grew more

and more convinced that 1 hated and
always should hate Mr. Tudor that
he thought me young, ignorant, stupid,
flippant, spoilt and conceited; that he
despised my intellect rememembered
my foolish speeches and always would
remember them. His eyes had a way
of twinklingwhen he looked at me ana
looked away again; all the perplexing
questions senmed to fall to me, and his
lips twitohed when I spoke of gavel-
kind as a custom duty, and found
Wolsey guilty under the Statute of
Purveyance. "He seemed to enjoy my
blunders: the worst mistakes of
Claudia, Nell and Lottie never pro-
voked in him even a temptation to
smile.

But the bad half-ho- ur in my week
was on SfcslurdaV afternoons whn T

went alone to him, and sat by his side
whilst he snread out that Week'ft his
tory paper of mine before him and
commenced on its faults and required
an cxDlanation of its ambiguities, and
waited patiently with most courteous
attention for my answers. Now and
then, glancing up at him quickly, I
caught a gleam of laughter deep down
in his eyes. Yet when he spoke his
voice was slow and grave and weighty.

It was Saturday afternoon in the
middle of the term. I sat beside him
at tile table, listening meekly to his
criticisms.

"You miss the point here, Miss
Chrystal."

"Yes, Mr. Tudor."
"And here vou sneak of 5mrMrh.

ment as though it were procedure by
Ulll.

"Yes, Mr. Tudor."

of

"That is a somewhat grave mis-
take."

I could not acquiesce again. And
the monosyllable "yes" was the only
form of answer that came to me.

"And here, I think, you were re-
quired to discuss the constitutional im-
portance of these events?"

"Yes, Mr. Tudor."
"You have not done so, Miss Chry-

stal."
"No I am afraid I am afraid not"
"Yon mistook tho nuestinn. nnsui.

bly?"
He was looking gravely at me, wait-

ing. My spoken answer, like my writ-
ten answer, was not verv mnnh t fch

point I spoke desperately.
" What is the good of it all?" I said.
What does it matter about the judi-

cial system, and who has the control of
taxation? What does it matter about
the Parliament, and the courts, and all
me ami oia laws? One can't really
care for the constitution."

I had time while he sat surveying
me to feel ashamed of my babyish"
passionate speech.

"What made vou think of devoting
yourself to the study of constitutional
History." ne saiu. with gentle surprise.
His erentleness seemed like satire. Mv
eyes, in spite of myself, suddenly filled
with tears. Suddenly he looked away
irom me. ne asKca me no more ques-
tions. For the next five minutes he
talked rapidly, without a pause. When
I resolutely blinked back my tears and
giancea at mm, ne was diligently dis-
figuring my history paper with crooked
circles, and his face was less brown
than ruddy.

After that day his eyes ceased to
twinkle when he looked at me; he
passed me over in class and put the
puzzling questions to Nell and
Claudia, and was almost gentle when
I went alone to him. He gave up ask-
ing me to expound this theory and
that argument which he had failed to
follow; and, when he was forced to
condemn my work, he worded his
blame mildly and looked away as he
spoke.

"He has forgiven you, Ci?," said
the sirls. "Ho coninintelv iimnrM
you now for which you are thankful,
Cis, are you not?"

"Very thankful," I said. I said it
impressively, for 1 needed to convince
myself as well as the girls.

I was inconsistent, for I began to
wish that he would find me amusing
again, and to feel pangs of disappoint-
ment in class when he passed me over,
and to desire, with quite unreasonable
eagerness, that he sboula look at me
again, even if his eyes should have
laughter in their depths. But every
week the laughter seemed further
away. And if he was grave in class,
he was graver still on Saturdays. He
gazed steadily at my paper as he dis-
cussed it and discussed it as though in
adream. He no longer thought me
flippant, and conceited, and foolish.
and tried to cure me. He no longer
thoujrht ot me at all. It was onlv at
the end of the term that he set aside
his perfunctory tutor manner.

"Are vou sroinsr home. Miss Chrvs- -
tal?" he asked me, hesitatingly.

" xes. jNot at once though. For a
week or two I am going to stay with
Claudia Miss Harrison, I mean. Then
She will come home with me,"

"I may be spending my holidays
hear you. Perhaps possibly we may
meet each other."

"Oh yes, very possibly," lsaid. And
suddenly I felt light-heart- at the
thought of holidays. There was a lit-
tle pause, and I rose and held out my
band.

"It is somewhere in Devonshire, is
it not?" he said.

"What?'
"Your home."
"Yes. AxetownEast. Quite s lit

tle place on the coast Have vou
friends there, Mr. Tudor?'

"No," he said, doubtfully. "I b-
elieveI believe the fishing is good?"
And it did not strike me as strange
that he should be going to a place in
which he had no friends, and of which
he dhl not know the name and county.

But I did not tell the girls what he
had told me. It was only at the end
of my visit to Claudia that I broke the
news to her. I broke it casually. "

"He came for the fishing," I said.
"And father and the hnva caatti ami.
dentally to have come'across him."

.wever mina," said Claudia.
No, it does not matter," I said re--

k- -x sain ne blushed bvcause I spoke i But Claudia was sympathetic Bext

day when we arrived at Axetowt East.
In a short fortnight Mr. Tudor had
made great strides towards friendship
with ail at home. He had found favor
with father and the boys; his hotel was
comfortless, and he deserted it fre-
quently. He came and went at all
hours, laughed and smoked with the
boys and talked sensibly like an old
friend with father. He was more
bronzed than ever; for a fortnight he
had been fishing and rowing and walk-
ing with energy. He laughed as I had
sometimes suspected he could laugh.
Ho had left his tutor manners behind
him with can and crown. KmManiv
now. at the end nf a fnrtnirht ha hrl
grown tired of fishing and of lonely
boating and walking. He haunted our
house. He seemed to be always where
I was. Claudia was sympathetic.
And, somehow, I felt traitorous when
I received her sympathy. It was a
still, warm summer evening a day or
two after our arrival. We were in the
drawing-roo- m down-stai- rs and the
French windows were open wide.
Father was showing Mr. Tudor some
views of places abroad where he had
been stationed at different times. Sud--
denlv. on the still air. rnmo n rnifu
from the garden. Claudia was coming
up iue paiu wnn my Drotner ueorge

"And that is the story," she said
"It doesnt't seem auite n modest thin or

to say a man blushes when you speak
to nim. roor cis: sne has never been
haODV in his nresenoe sinnn. TTa will
spoil" her holidays. We try to praise
him sometimes, Cut as for Cis, she will
never say any thing good of him. She
really dislikes him now."

"That's a pity," said George, "for
Tudor poor beggar is in love with
her."

I do not think father had heard; he
was engrossed in photographs of China.
I did not venture to look at Mr. Tudor.
I do not think that he looked at me.
But an anecdote which father was re-
lating was new to us when he told it
arain next dav. Tt. was nn hniir or
two later that we found ourselves alone
together. But George's words were
ringing in my brain still. It seemed
natural, now that we were alone, that
he should go back at once straight to
tnose words.

"It is true." he said crentlv. "I did
not mean to tell you yet I meant to
try to win vour love first"

I did not speak. He was standing
near me by the open window, and he
took my hand and let it rest in his.

"Do I spoil vour holidavs?" he asked
ffravelv. "Are von unhannv. 5va vnnr
friend says, because I am here?"

I hesitated for a moment. "I do not
think that Claudia knows," I answered.

"Cicely, I am very bold," he said
eagerly "very bold to speak to you
now so soon. If I make yon unhappy
i win go. it x nave no cnance nc
chance at all tell me, Cicely, and send
me away." ,

But I said nothing.
"Send me away now," he said,

pleadingly.
I looked up at him. I could think

of no proper answer. "I do not want
to send you away," I said. Belqravia.

-
ANCIENT TANNERIES.

Historic Facts In Relation to the Carry-
ing and Shoemaklng Trades.

In addition to sandals, the Egyptian
curriers made the coverings of seats of
sofas, bow-case- s, quivers, the furniture
of war chariots and the decorations of
harps and shields. Stamped and beau-
tifully embossed leather straps have
been frequently found fastened round
the mummies. The practice of stretch
ing the tanned skin on a wooden frame,
as is the custom of European saddlers,
and the semi-circul- knife in rogue
with the curriers of the present day,
are both distinctly reprcsend at
Thebes. The shoemakers are one of
the very lowest castes in India. Leath-
er is considered unclean by the Hin-
doos, and conseauentlv those who
work in it are defiled. It is alleged of
the shoemakers that they eat the flesh
oi domestic animals that die a natural
death. They drag or carry away the
carcass to their own part of the town
or village, cut it up in pieces and dis-
tribute the flesh among themselves in
sufficient portions, and clean the hide,
and put it away for sale, or to be
manufactured into something.

It is a singular circumstance that the
Chinese have no acquaintance with the
process of tanning by vegetable juices
but use onlv mineral and animal snK.
stances; hence the inferiority of their
prepared skins.

The myriads of victims slain in the
Jewish sacrifices must have afforded
the skin market a copious supply. The
scarcity of glass, pottery and earthen-
ware Would, however, eansn nennatont
demand for leathern bottles and drink
ing vessels, and then, by reason of
climate, defective manufacture, and by
exposure to tne process oi fermentation.
were very perishable perhaps even
more so than the brittle vessels of glass
clay.

Only one tanner is mentioned in the
Bible the Simon who was, in all
probability, a member of the church at
Joppa, anil in whose house Peter found
a temporary home when the messen-
gers of Cornelias were informed: "He
lodgeth with one Simon, a tanner,
whose house is by the seaside." There
are numerous wells of water in close
proximity to the town of Joppa. This
would render it a suitable locality for a
tannerv. and the adiaeent nort wonld
facilitate the shipments of a cargo in
great request, not only through all th
Mediterranean coast but far ud the
Nile, and among the semi-civilize-d

dwellers of northern Europe. Several
tnnneries of crent antinnitv still
near the shore, one of which is said by
tradition to have been that of Simon,
the tanner.

We have many pieces of skin and
leather from the Egyptian tombs in a
state of perfect preservation, which
passed through the hands of a tanner
more than thirty centuries ago, and
which, but for the invention of this

must have perished in a fewErocess, they had left the carcasses
from which they were stripped. Cki-ca- go

Shoe and Leather Eeview.

It is, said that old bank-not- es can
be detected by expert post-offic- e clerks
by the sense of smell. An old green-
back has an odor that. a reaHilv Aatoft
ed, eren when inclosed in a kttec;

A8USINQ WASHINGTON.
Seme SeaadalM Cfcarcoa Mad AgaXm

the Father of His Ceaatrjr.'
General Washington was prooablj

a much abused as any President who
has ever acted as the Chief Executive
of the United States. At one time he
said that he had been abused worse
than a common pickpocket, and he was
charged with all sorts of crimes during
his administration. The Philadelphia
aurora was, perhaps, the most bitter.
When Washington left the Presidency
it had a jubilant article over the close
of his term, in which it said:

"If ever there was a period of re-
joicing this is the. moment Every
heart in unison with the freedom and
happiness of the people ought to beat
hiyh with exaltation that the name of
Washington this day ceased to give a
currency to political iniquity and to
legalized corruption. A new era is
now opening upon ns an era which

romises much to the people; for pub-
ic measures must now stand upon

their own merits, and nefarious pro-
jects can no longer be supported by a
name. It is a subject of the greatest
:uMuiusnment tnar, a single individual
should have carried his designs against
the public liberty so far as to have put
in jeopardy its very existence. Such,
however, are the fnots and with thnaa
staring U in the face this day ought to
be a jubilee in the United States."

During a part of his Presidency
Washington was called the step-fath- er

of his country, and among the para-
graphs written about him was one
which said: "That to talk of the wis-
dom of the great commander (Wash-
ington) and the great philosopher
(Franklin) was to talk nonsense, for
Washington was a fool from nature
and Franklin was a fool from age."

In 1795 "A Calm Observer" in the
New York Journal neenseil Wnehincr- -
ton of beinsr a thief. "He stated that he
had overdrawn his accounts and that
he owed the treasury $1,037. Another
writer accused Washington of hypoc-
risy and declared that he wanted to
be a King. A third criticised his carri-
age and his aristocracy, and, in fact,
all the opposition newspapers de-
nounced him in unmeasured terms.
Congress went against him during his
second term and refused to celebrate
his birthday, though they had been ac-
customed to do so, and when he re-
fused to run for a third term tliov
charged that he did so becanse he
feared that he could not be elected.

It will be surprising to the people
to-d- to know that v ashineton was
once charged with murder. It was
during one of his Presidential cam-
paigns. The Philadelphia Aurora made
the charire. It stated that Washing
ton had, during one of the battles of
his early life, shot an officer who was
bearing a flag of truce, and that in the
papers relating to the affair he had ac-
knowledged the act of assassination.
Peter Porcupine takes up the charge in
his letters and proves it to be false.
The fact, however, stands that tho
charge was made.

Speaking ot Washington, I see that
some of the goodj'-goo- d newspapers
oi tne country are very indignant at
the statement in Quackenbos' history
that Washington at one time ate peas
with a knife. I do not doubt but the
statement is true. The whole literary
United States at the time of Washing
ton, however, seemed to be a mutual
admiration society, and there is little
unfavorable gossip about the White
House dinners. I found the othcrday,
however, Maclay's diary, giving his
experiences during his term as a Sen- -
nfAr rf tnr mttnn y1.im Wnli
ington was first President Maclay
dined with Washington a "num-
ber of times, and scattered
through his diary arc little bits
of gossip about these dinners. At two
of them lie describes Washington as
amusing himself during all the dinner
by playing the devil's tattoo upon tho
table with his fork. He says, speaking
of one of these dinners: "The Presi-
dent kept a fork in his hand when the
cloth was taken away, I thought for
the purpose of picking nuts. He ate no
nuts, butnlaved with the fork, striking
on the edge of the table with it"
Cor. Cleveland leader.

SUPERSTITIOUS SIGN',5.

Popular Fallacies Which Probably Orig-
inated Unndreds of Years Ago.

IS, on ffoing out of the house, you
forget something, you must under no
circumstances turn back if you can
possibly avoid it; if you do, you must,
at any rate' sit down a moment before
going out again.

If the fir&t person you meet is an old
woman, it is a sign of coming mis-
fortune; while, on the contrary, a
funeral procession denotes s:ood fort
une.

Pigs to your left bring good luck, to
your right the opposite; to avert
whtrh, grasp something made of steel
ana tne spen win De DroKen.

If, on setting out on a journey, you
meet a sow with pigs your enterprise
will be sure to be successful. '

To meet two magpies portends mar-
riage; three, a successful journey;
four, unexpected good news.

To see one magpie and then more is
unlucky; to kill one of these birds is
irretrievable misfortune. It is aLoo nn.
luckv to. kill a swallow.

If your left hand itches yon will
take in money; if the right, you will
pay it out

A ringing in the right ear means
that some one is speaking well of you;
in the left, yon may be sure that evil
tongues are busy with you.

If your right eye itches, you will see
some beautiful sight; if tne left, yon
will have cause to shed tears.

If your nose itches, you will hear
some news or win iau into tne sure.

Cincinnati Enquirer.

Pythagoras believed that man came
from a bean and returned to one. This
hannens evert- - dav in thi innntnr u.
peciailyin Boston. It is a common
speuiavic tv ocks iubu uuiuo iruDJ ocans
and retnrn to them at th rnpmaium1.
ing meal next day. NorriHotOH Her-
ald.

t
A St- - Louis man .estimates that a

Pullman sleeper nets the company
f7,520 a year.

JAPANESE STATUOa
Art-Wor- That Kaak la
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Mr. Nikko-w- a Fnshikama, a member
of the suite of Prince KamatBU, the:
ancle of the Mikado of "Japan, is a.
bright, intelligent and widely traveled
little gentleman, who has been educated
at Oxford and Leipsic In the courses
of a chat with a Times' representative!,
he said:

"We were all very mock iranreaseoV
with the colossal Statue of Liberty.,
which has recently been placed in the;
harbor of New York, aad read with in-
terest all about its history. In a news-
paper I saw an illustrated article ont
the other great bronze figures of the
world, which gave sketches of five-oth-

statues in addition to the Barthol-- di
wonder. These were the Colossus;

of Rhodes, 105 feet high, bat vanished,
many centuries since; the Arminius, ont
the summit of one of thehfoheatmnnnt
ainsof the Teuteberg forest, near Dei-mo- ld,

Germany, winch is 90 feetrnt
neignt and was dedicated in 1875; the
St Charles Borromeo. not far frnm the--
shore of Lake Magglore, which is 7&
vaa ltwt m1 l- - rv A.l
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Virffin of? Pnv. set nn in IRfiA and 52 -

feet high, and the celebrated statue of
Bavaria, at Munich, which nieasures-5-

feet Now, of coarse, whoever-wrot- e

that article did not mn tn rW
the Japanese an injustice, bat he did
so nevertheless, for we have m ry

two bronze statues of the-Gre-

Lord Buddah, each of which is
proportionally far larger than either-o-f

the last two I have mentioned and
really as much so as regards the Armin-
ius, for although its height is 90 feet
35 feet are simply arm and sword, the?
top of the hero's helmet being 55 feet
above the base.

"Of the two sreat bronze statues in-- .

Japan the largest is near the ancienfc
city oucvara, near me oeautnui raKe-Biw-

a part of Japan that compara-
tively few travelers visit It is inside-o-f

a temple 156 feet high, 290 feet long;
and 170 feet wide, and was cast in the-ye-

749 after eight Basacceasful at-
tempts. The figure is that of Buddalt
and is seated cross-legge- d, as he-i- s a-l-
ways shown, so that were the igure-- 1

standing it would be very nearly twicer
as hi?h. Seated in this nnsitina. with
the right hand uplifted, the palm out-
wards and the finger tips on a line witht
the shoulders, this nnaint hrnnze in &
feet in height above itn rather low and'
unimportant pedestal The figure has-see- n

many accidents, such as hres and.
earthquakes and has lost its head on
two occasions from the former cause,,
the present one being very ugly on ac-
count of the dark color of the bronze,,
the broad nostrils and the- swollen look,
that the designer has given the cheeks.
It is supposed to be Buddah in an atti-
tude of deep contemplation, a very fa-
vorite one for showing him in. "The-plat-es

of bronze are from 6 to 10-
inches thick, and after being soldered
tosrether have been chiseled smnnth.
The face is 16 feet long, 9i feet wide
.win uiu wiuiu oi rne snouiucrs is a
feet There are 936 curls on the bead,,
and behind it is a hn?e wooden hnln- -
heavily gilded and nearly 80 feet in di-
ameter. This iina?e weifhs 450 tons.
and the records show that 500 pound
of gold and nearly 2,000 pounds or
mercury were used, with the tin and
copper that make the bronze of whichv
it is constructed.

" Second in importance, so far assizer
goes, but really a rfinch better known
figure and in most ways more import-
ant than that at Nara, is the Great
Buddha at Kamakura, about fifteen
miles from Yokohama. It is seated int
the open air near a small and nrettilv- -
situated temple, and its huge head can.
be seen for some time through the
tree-to- as one aDnroanhes. The atti
tude is more graceful and comfortable
than that of the fio'nrR at Xnra. tnrl
the face wears a very gentle and placid
expression, the idea of deep thought,
being remarkably well attained. This,
figure is 49 feet" 7 inches high, has

of over 97 feet at the-bas- e,

the face is 8 feet 9 inches long,
the nose 3 feet 9 inches and each thumb- -

is 3 feet around. In the cuter of the
forehead is a "bump of wisdom " 10
inches high. The eyes are of pure-gol- d,

and it 13 said that the records- - .

show that 1,500 pounds of that precious
metal were contributed to the smelting-po- ts

while it was being cast At pres-
ent a beautiful temple, to cost about-?40,00-

0.

is being built over the figure-The- re

is also a bronze Buddah in one-o-f
the parks at Tokio, the Japanese-capital- ,

which is 21 feet 6 inches in
height" Philadelphia Times.

General Pickett's Widow. ,
Among the visitors at the panorama-- ,

of Bull Run, al Washington, the other-da- y,

was a lady of striking appearance,
vho seemed greatly interested in the
picture of the fight When the lecturer-bega- n

to describe that portion of tho-batt- ie

near the railroad track, and said
"ine conflict Here can only be likened
to features of the battle of Gettysburg
and the dash made at this point is said
to have equaled the famous Piekett'a-- .
charge," the lady seemed to take a, "greater interest in the nitn ..iwhen she tamed to. look at the lecturer- - ihe recognized her as the widow ofc'X
"j'""" incn, mai uasuuig v irgmiar.who led the Confederate charge atGettysburg. The lady is living at:Washington now, and her name a-n-pears on the oav-ro- ll nt tha Tnto..fr . . r . . ""impairment as a laborer. But Mrs.
Pickett is not required to do laborer's;
work. She is assigned to clerical work.
She is a refined and cultured woman,,
and is only one among the widows ofrenowned soldiers on both sides of thcrlate war who fill small' places here.
Washington Letter.

u.n7he.s?CTet m kmin tne Canadsx, i

is in not giving it a chance tMf'vwc uum 5no ciose of the season.- - ' J"j- lanaera carry on the warfaretboroogblyfor a time, bat fail aftermtdsammer, and let enough shooWappear in September and October toVrenew the lean Af i;r0..ui -- i J? -
tw u srnrcv .jrryijw&r..-- - --- r.MMM.j uuu uo iubu wnereJuwi w ovaer winter grains have bee'yviru. iiui, nnr rnA rnist u t u
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